FOUR        TALES        BY        2   E   L   I   D   E

to me, it is better that I should preserve my own
dignity and let her remain in ignorance of my
indulgence being deliberate. She will commit
some imprudences the less if she thinks she is
deceiving me. I know all that might be said to me
about the evil of tolerating disorder; but I could
not prevent it, without never letting my wife out
of my sight. Now, what moralist is severe enough
to prescribe to me such a task! If it were prescribed
to me I should refuse to submit, I should let
myself be condemned by every authority, and I
should invite that man who could say that he
himself tolerated no abuse, either in public life,
if he were conneded with it, or in his home, if he
possessed one, or in the conduct of his children, if
he had any, or in his own conduct, I should invite
that man, I say, to throw the first stone."

My father, seeing me so determined, made no
reply. He entered into my point of view and
always lived on good terms with Lady Betty; and,
during the short time in which we were still
together, there was no day on which he did not
give me some proof of his extreme affection for me.

I remember that, about that time, a bishop, a
relative of Lady Betty's, who was dining at my
father's with a large company, began to utter
these commonplaces, half moral, half jocose,
about marriage, marital authority, etc., which
might be called ecclesiastical pleasantries, which
belong to all periods, and which, on this occasion,
might have had a special aim. After permitting
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